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F ALL mental states despondency is unques- 
tionably the most unhealthy and unnatural. 





mingled with disbelief in the eternal verities. 
Gloom should have no place in the American 


mind. It is distinctly unpatriotic to be gloomy these 
days. There is no cause forit—none. “Gloom,” warns 
Secretary Daniels, “‘is America’s greatest danger.” 


Perhaps he overstates the fact. In any event it is 


Often it is born of a disordered liver, but just | 
as often it is a condition of exaggerated ego | 
| The Charge d’Affaires - - - - 


established that gloom is a distinctly ‘Teutonic attri- | 


bute; the German dearly loves a self-pitying grouch; 
he views life through a fog of intellectual doldrums 
superinduced by large gobs of Wienersnitschel and 
copious draughts of Pilsner. Life is a profoundly 
The suicide statistics of 
Germany prove the case. ‘To beat the Kaiser and his 
horde of deluded followers we must cast off'any ap- 
proach to gloom. Hate we must, but every shot fired 
into the enemy must be aimed with a grin of determi- 


serious business with him. 


nation. 


We must call upon all our reserves of good cheer 
and shoulder our hardships with a smile. We must 
spice our sacrifices with laughter and seek relief from 
the burdens of war in cheerful reading. 


We don’t want to boast unduly, but we believe 
that JupGE offers the right antidote for any lapse from 
Its province is to furnish merriment for 
a_ bigger, 


cheerfulness. 
the nation and we are planning to make 
better, brighter JUDGE to that end. 


Beginning with the issue for February 2d eight 


more pages will be added to JupGE every week—a 
great, big, bouncing magazine of fun and pictures. 
Now is the time to subscribe and make sure that 


“the happy medium” comes to your home regularly. 
You may economize in many things, but you cannot 
afford to economize in good cheer. You owe it to your- 
sclf and your family to be a JupGE subscriber. Why not 
try it for three months—cost one saucy little dollar bill. 


225 bifth Avenue 2 
New York City J U D G E 
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The Slacker Quite Different 
" HO’S the guy that’s holding Imo- “ A H! So you are enjoying a visit from 
gene’s hand?” asked a waitress in your brother-in-law?” inquired the 
a rapid-fire restaurant. able editor of The Grudge Gazette and 
“Feller that wants to marry her,” re- Progressive Farmers’ Vindicator of an 
plied another waitress. esteemed subscriber. 
“Hoh! Some men will do anything “Nope!” replied the Missourian. 
AGG to get out of giving tips.” “He’s visiting us, that’s all.” 
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FAITHFUL, BUT 





[LES Delavan (who has made long visits to his fiancee during his furlough) —Of 
course I shall find you here when I come out, John. 
Chauffeur—Yes, sir; unless I’m drafted in the meantime. 
AAN 
ETZ 
SON | 
RON 
INY 
yense 
‘AIL 
: Diplomacy 
ELL “FTO what do you attribute your first Continued Interest 
ARO start on the road to success?” “/TSHE way I keep my wife’s love is by 
the interviewer asked the self-made keeping her interested in me.” 
man. ‘Easy enough to say, but how do you 
oons **T think,” he said, “it must have been accomplish it?” 
tard, due to the fact that when I was an office “Simply by continuing to reveal base- 
ete. boy I laughed louder than any of the nesses of character that she never 
other boys at the boss’s jokes.” dreamed of.” 
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THE CURSE OF DRINK 





























WitlaAdaA 








Something Cheerful To Think 


THE TRENCH FUND SUCCESS 
HE thousands of persons who generously contributed to 
Jupce’s Trench Christmas Fund will rejoice with His 
Honor that the shipment of the more than 15,000 kits 
sent abroad was made in time to contribute to the holiday 
happiness of the American soldiers in France. 

The popularity of JuDGE’s appeal for this admirable pur- 
pose was shown by the responses to it. Thousands of well 
wishers kept the soldiers in mind with other thought of the 
holiday season, every state in the Union as well as all con- 
tiguous territory being represented by contributions. 

Persistent and continuous work by a great number of 
persons was necessary to carry the movement through, yet 
all the money received was devoted to the purchase ot 
the articles that made up the kits, the greater part 





About While The Blizzard Rages. 


Sixes and Sevens 
ENATOR HARDING says the war department is an 
‘interminable tangle of red tape,” but there is no such 
shortage of it in the other departments that Mr. Hoover ought 
to proceed for hoarding. 
# 
Marriage means sacrifice, but with the right girl it is 
worth the alimony. 
¢ 
Colonel Roosevelt says that the presidential election was 
won on false pretenses, but seeing it is war times he may not 
set it aside. 
+ 
Ex-Queen Liliuokalani, who became an American late in 
life, and very reluctantly, left a will which was worth contesting 


of the labor falling upen 
worked with enthusiasm in 
the cause. 

The American Defense So- 
ciety aided in various ways, 
and not only secured the lofts 
in which the kits were packed 
but furnished the seventy odd 
large cases that contained the 
assembled kits and _ trans- 
ported them to the shipping 
point, where the War De- 
partment took charge of 
their carriage and delivery 
abroad. 

Thousands of contributors 
sent personal cards, which 
were inclosed in the kits, with 
their addresses. Return pos- 
tals were also inclosed, and no 
doubt a great number of 
acknowledgments from sol- 
diers will be received by 
donors. 

On this page is a repro- 
duction of a letter from Mr 
Craig of the American De- 
fense Society carrying that 
patriotic body’s appreciation 
of JuDGE’s work in the matter 
and its own gratification that 
it was able to participate so 
notably in its accomplish- 
ment. 


An Appreciative Letter 








With NOT RUN be Acme Gomera 





American Defense Society, Inc. 
National Headquarters—44 East 23d Street, New York 
One Slogan. Serve at the Front—Or Seme at Home 


Aavicory Beart es. Caen 
HON. DAVID JAYNE HILL, Prendone JOHN ORIER HIBBEN, RICHARD MHURD. = 
be mma Prenton Presenm ( nner a7 a 
HON ROBERT BACON, MENRY B JOT a ce Cooma Hamas Comme 
a - MUDSON ma. (CNeman Pres Comma 
MON PEBAT BELMONT MAXIM. ROBERT APPLETON, Treamee 
Ven Sunins Sap lage tener Some Aen) Rend MD. CRAIG, Sevens 
THESE COLORS HON. CHARLES }. BONAPARTE HON, THEODORE ROOSEVELT caceas cape” 


December 17, 1917 


My dear Mr Mackall: 


We share your satisfaction that 
the Judge's Trench Christmas campaign has been 
brought to a successful conclusion. It was no 
Small task to pack seventy-three wooden cases 
with 15,132 kits and to have all accepted by 
the Quarter Master's Department at Hoboken in 
time to reach the trenches before Christmas. 





The American Defense Society is 
very grateful for the opportunity afforded by 
Judge to have been instrumental in bringing so 
patriotic work to a happy conclusion. We feel 
that all such effort is well expended, and that 
due appreciation will be had from those who are 
fighting our battles for us to whom the kits 
were addressed. Judge certainly deserves credit 
for its enterprise and foresight in having these 
kits prepared for the Christmas season. 


Very sincerely yours, 






cS LC ’ Secretary 


/ 


Lawton Mackall, Esq 
Associate Editor 
Judge 

225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 








Leslie-Judge staffs, who even after paying the American inheritance tax. 


2 

Even today a man may 
call you a prince and _ not 
mean to insult you. 

* 

Postage stamps now cost 
three cents and taste worse 
than ever. 

& 

Wilson says he did not ask 
Bryan to resign on account of 
Dumba,andtherest of the Cabi- 
net never even passed the time 
of day with Dumba, anyhow. 

# 

Life is just one high priced 
egg and vanishing nog after 
another. 

# 

It is not in being deceived 
that we are pained; it is in 
being undeceived. 

# 

A man who rests on his 
own laurels is_ generally 
allowed a long sleep. 

# 

The poorest paid job that 
aman can take is to marry a 
girl for her money. 

# 

Civility is the powder-puff 

of social intercourse. 








“Gee! Europe's a queer place. All the natives seems to be foreigners!” 


The Earmarks of Wisdom 
— an ancient superstition that the man of erudition 
Has a forehead that is horridly conspicuous for height; 
\nd we give pronounced attention to the chap whose hat dimension 
Is excessively expressive of an intellect that’s bright 


The lamented Mr. Weller thought the width of any feller 

Was the spoken, certain token of the wisdom of the chap, 
And a lot of arrant asses who affect abnarmal glasses 

Pass as brainy, when a zany would exclude them from the map 


Chen there is the owlish human who gets credit for acumen 
By a solemn, what-you-call-‘em, Dr. Johnson kind of air; 
Pass up these as merely fakers, for the genuine world makers 
Are so blooming unassuming you’d not guess that they were 


THERE! Ed. F. Noble 


FINDING FAULT 
| aati YING persons who wish to work along the lines of 
least resistance are recommended to spend their time 
finding fault. 

One can make a success of fault-finding without any experi- 
ence whatsoever. This is because there is such a great quantity 
of fault lying around everywhere that even a_ near-sighted 
person can dodge it only with difficulty. The woods are full of 
it as well as the highways and byways and deserts. 

The whole trouble comes in knowing what to do with the 
fault after you have found it. Fault is easy to find, but very 
hard to get rid of. That is why level-headed and sagacious 
people are exceedingly chary about finding fault unless they 
think they can do something about it. To make a real success 
of fault-finding carries with it the obligations to try to correct 
the said fault, but of course a little thing like that needn't 
bother an easy-going person who wants to work along the lines 


of least resistance. -Ellis O. Jones. 


The Charge d’Affaires 
Y father is a soldier; 
He says it’s up to me 
To keep the household going 
While he is oversea. 


I’ve got to jolly mother, 
And see she doesn’t fret, 

And be serene when Aunty 
Gets thoroughly upset. 


I've got to wait on Granny, 
And tell her bits of news, 
And hunt around for burglars 
When anyone may choose. 


I’ve got to bring home Sister 
From Friday evening class, 
And test the cocks and burners 

When anyone smells gas. 


And discipline the puppy, 
And turn the house-door key; 
For father is a soldier 
The rest is up to me. 
Eunice Ward. 


MODERN DIPLOMACY 
“ATOW that you have eloped 
and her parents have for- 
given you both and given you 
their blessing,”’ says the friend, 
“tell me how you managed to 
communicate with the girl, when 
her parents had her guarded so 
closely all the time and censored her mail, as well as refusing 
to let her use the telephone or receive any telegrams?”’ 
“It was easy,”’ answers the happy bridegroom. “I had our 
Swede gardener carry my letters in code and she sent her re- 
plies in the same style by her Swede maid.” 





AT THE COAT ROOM 
The Hero of a Thousand Fights 
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The Stage Crook Goes Straight | 


By ROY K. MOULTON 
AS the stage crook been buffaloed or 
billysundayed or something? He is no 
longer a crook. He has gone straight. 
If he is a crook in the first act, he is peddling 
tracts in the last act and is as soft-hearted as 
a professional pacifist. 

The old slogan “Once a crook, always a 
crook,” has lost its punch. Crooks are not 
crooks at all. They are a lot of nice, soft, 
mushy, tender-hearted, sentimentalists. It 
wouldn’t be at all surprising to see them start 
writing vers libre poetry or pounding bass 
drums in the Salvation Army. 

They tell us that the theater is supposed to 
reflect real life. Perhaps it does. Perhaps there 
is no more crookedness in the world. As soon 
as a crook gets into a show he hasn’t any 
more harm in him than a bowl of mush and milk. 

I have painstakingly attended all the crook plays that have 
been produced in the past three years and, disgraceful as the 
thought may be, I have yearned for the old-time blackleg and 
blighter who remained true to form at least until the audience 
had left the theater. 

The stage reforms the modern crook in one minute. He goes 
and gives back the diamonds and somebody hands him a hero 
medal. 

It was not so in the olden days that have gone beyond recall. 
The old-time crook, was worthy of the name. He earned his sal- 
ary. He gave a dollar’s worth of wickedness for every dollar he 
got in his pay envelope. And, he didn’t feel like turning to the 
right as soon as somebody handed him a cold beef sandwich or 
a piece of old-fashioned pie at the back door of the farmhouse. 

The modern crooks are disappointing. I went to see a show 
not long ago wherein there were sixteen dyed-in-the-wool crooks. 





PROGRESS 


Present Arms! 





Port Arms! Left Shoulder Arms! Attention! At Ease! 


I made a small bet with my wife that Steve, the crookedest 
crook of the lot, would remain crooked until we had gone to catch 
the suburban train for home. He was a weazel-eyed wimp who 
didn’t look as though he would know a hymn-book if he met it 
face to face on the street. The gang turned straight, individu- 
ally and in groups as the play progressed, but Steve held out. 
I had that bet as good as won right up until one minute before 
the curtain fell on the last act. Then the blighter turned soft 
and wrote out a confession. It is getting so you can’t depend 
on the crooks any more. They go straight upon the slightest 
provocation. 

The old-time crook remained true to his traditions. You 
could bank on him. Of course he would always be obliged to 
hiss: “‘Curses! Foiled again!’ for he was always foiled. But, 
no matter how often he was foiled, he came back with a new 
piece of deviltry which kept us interested. Nowadays the 
crooks are foxy. They begin leading blameless ives just about 
one minute before they are foiled. They do not wait to be 
foiled. When the detective from central office comes after the 
modern crook, the latter confronts him with a Sunday school 
card and gives him the jocular ha-ha. 

When one of these modern stick-up men turns good, he is 
so good that butter won’t melt in his mouth. He is too good 
to be true. He digs up a lot of virtues that nobody ever heard 
of before, such as handing back money which is given him for 
rescuing the heroine from a runaway accident. He turns out to 
be the best man in the whole company. He is whiter than the 
old white-haired minister. He is so righteous that he couldn’t 
furnish enough wickedness to make a Bob Chambers novel 
hero interesting. 

This interesting bird is instrumental in lifting the mortgage 
from the old homestead, rescuing the heroine’s fortune and 
making everybody happy excepting the audience. He gets so 
straight that he falls over backward. He comes into the play 
a being besotted in crime, with not one honorable impulse. His 
conscience doesn’t tick. But, before the story is told, he has 
gone into the ministry and has raised sufficient funds among 
the tightwads of the village to build a new church. 

Some of us, sad as it may seem, would prefer to have the 
crooks occasionally refrain from backsliding into gentleness. If, 
once in a blue moon, acrook would stay crooked until 10:30in the 
evening we would have more faith in the sincerity of the drama. 

Nowadays the crooks are all heroes and their idea of a good 
time is to drink buttermilk and eat apple pie. It would be inter- 
esting to meet one of these birds in real life. But, probably, 
we never will. 
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The first time you took HER for a buggy-ride. 


Not Mentioned in Polite Circles 


By CHAS. C. JONES 


LL THE WHILE he was installing it the man enlarged 
A upon its excellent qualities and went about grinning. 
You thought that was because he loved to work over 

such a perfect thing. But that wasn’t it at all. 

After the installation was complete you made a point of 
showing it to your friends and boasting about what it would do. 
Then, naturally, you had to try to see that it did it. And in 
trying you strove for mastery and attained slavery. You 
learned a lot about the ideal 


mained. The man is gone, but the grin was there, and IT 
was the grin. It was a_ sardonic, mocking, threatening, 
insatiable grin. So you gave up and bent your back and bowed 
your head meekly. You began to wear that hunted look. And 
one night, when your wife woke suddenly, she found you tossing 
fitfully in your sleep, and muttering, as if in cold agony. Natu- 
rally, being the wife of your bosom and keenly interested in the 
inmost secrets of your life, she listened. 

She heard you say it. 

This is what you said, 


“Ves, dear, I did fix that —— furnace!” 





of service. Then you remem- 
bered that the man said 
something about ideal ser 
vice. Then you remembered 
that he grinned. 

In a little while you 
began to make invidious 
comparisons. You considered 
the steer. The more you feed 
a steer the more he is worth. 
Something in that! But this 
was different. You ordered 
ten tons and it developed 
an appetite for fifteen. And 
instead of being worth more 
it depreciated in value as 
you fed it. You recalled ~ s 
again that that man grinned. —_ 

Finally you got to the 
place where the grin was It. 
Nothing but the grin re- 





open the baby’s bank. 


inside job! 





Lady of the house—And the burglar was so mean that he even broke 


Detective (eying her husband suspiciously) —Hum—this looks like an 


Stubble 
HE bare brown fields 
dream on 
Beneath the autumn sun, 
\nd all they bore is gone 
To fight against the Hun. 


Seneath their wrinkles deep 
Strange thrills of glory run, 

They would not hold or keep 
When triumph must be won. 


So dream the old folks on 
Beneath the autumn sun 
When all they bore has gone 
To fight against the Hun. 

McLandburgh Wilson. 





His Training 
Officer—What military 
training have you had? 
Rookie—I’m a gunman 
by profession. 
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THOSE COOL NIGHT AIRS 


“Yes, the authorities should prohibit his singing of those passionate love-songs. Emily says he sings them 
like a married man.” “My dear, he sings them like a bigamist!”’ 








AT PALM BEACH 


Up the Street 
RAMPERS of the pavements, 
Rounders of the night, 
Dancers in the gay cafés 
Where the crazy music sways, 
Sippers in the twilight nooks, 
Pretty dollies! Silly rooks! 
People of the gilded ways, 
Moths for any light! 


Tell me, trampers, tell me, 
What’s the mighty bliss? 
Are you mad about the wine 
And the gaudy way you dine? 
With its vari-colored strains 
Is the music in your veins? 


Is it noise for which you pine?— 


Nay! You hunt for this. 


Lips that cling to your lips 
In the quiet gloom, 
Arms that twine you round 
round, 


and 


Arms that hold you loving bound, 


Steps that stride in tune with you, 
Just one love and that love true 


Love secure and flower-crowned, 


Flaming logs and home! 


That’s what you are hunting 
In the golden foam, 
On the bright parquetted floor, 


Through the gold-encrusted door. 


Lonely rounder, if you stare 

And see my face—not anywhere, 
Envy me, I'll come no more— 

My love and I are home! 


—Jane Burr. 





The Soldier’s Sweetheart 
HILL blew the wind, 
Fast fell the snow; 
She did not mind, 
For, do you know, 
She was wrapped up 
Quite snug and warm 
In a strong arm 
In uniform. 
Vargarel G. Hays. 
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Clubs 


By GEORGE CECIL COWING 


HAVE olten wondered what goes on inside a club. Of 

course everyone knows what goes on inside the Lambs 
Club—actors getting letters from Lee Shubert offering them 
$2,000 a week and listening to William Collier and Wilton 
Lackaye swap witty sayings—but I mean other clubs. 

I mean the clubs that fat old boys with corrugated 
necks and dollar-marks for watch-charms are seen 


to enter; the clubs that the popular clubman 
and man about town frequents. Even the 
most abandoned man about town holds the 
secrets of his club sacred. He takes the world 
into his confidence when he beats up a waiter 
or gets sued for divorce, but when he retires to 
his club he baffles us. 

Authors of the lives and adventures of club- 
men never tell what the club is like. They don’t 
know. All they know is that the hero gets his 
dinner there. The authors wait outside with 
the rest of us until the hero, jauntily swinging 
his stick, emerges. 

What grim secrets are hidden behind the 
ramparts of clubs, cold and sinister underneath 
their garnishment of “prop” ivy? And what 
are the stories of the inmates? Now and again 
one glimpses a hopeless face at a window. Gad, 
they haunt a fellow! 

Once upon a time a man who didn’t belong 
got, unaided, into a New York club. No one 
will ever know what really happened, but the 
legend is that the stranger was detected when he 
paid cash in the buffet. The orderly on duty at 
the front door, who had let him in, was never 
seen again. Two members of the house com- 
mittee committed suicide and the third, I under- 
stand, went out West somewhere. 
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Hubby—Hang it! One of my cylinders is missing. 
“That's just like you, Alfred. You're always mislaying things.’ 
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PLAIN ENGLISH 


“Parly voo English, Mademoiselle?” 


“Yes, a vairy leetle.” 


“Good work! Say, could you put me wise 


where I could line up against some good eats in this burg>”’ 


THE ADVANTAGES 


By KENNETH 


R. CORIOLANUS RINKLE glanced contemptuously 
M at the sign reading “‘Only Low Conversation Permitted 

in this Library,” cleared his throat loudly, and fixed a 
piercing eye on the pale student who was perusing an 18-pound 
volume entitled “The Influence of Woolen Undervests on 
the Health of Future Generations.” 

“T see by the papers,” said Mr. Rinkle firmly, “that a 
Chicago astronomer has discovered another moon for Jupiter, 
making eight moons which that planet enjoys. It occurs 
to me that the advantages of residing in a neighborhood 
which has the use of eight moons are many and de- 
sirable.” 

Mr. Rinkle cast a hasty glance over his shoulder, and seeing 
that no library attendants were close at hand, he hitched his 
chair a trifle closer to that of the pale student, who had not 
removed his eyes from the pages of his book. 

“For example,” continued Mr. Rinkle, placing his hand 
gently on the student’s arm, “for example, the rays of light 
from these eight moons would fall upon the countryside at so 
many different angles that artificial lighting in the night-time 
would be almost unnecessary. Thus the tax-rate would be 
greatly reduced, and the proletariat would have more money to 


OF EIGHT MOONS 


L. ROBERTS 


expend on automobiles, those refreshers of the body, and fine 
wines, those exhilarators of the brain.” 

Pausing a moment to devour a few cloves, which he drew 
from the coin-pocket of his faded greenish overcoat, Mr. Rinkle 
breathed warmly on the pale student and continued hastily: 

“T ask you to consider, also, the effect which so much bril- 
liant moonlight would have upon the nocturnal wailings of the 
ordinary house cat (Felis domesticus). Revealed by the eight 
moons of Jupiter, as he sat on the back fence and lifted his voice 
in a chant of love or hate, the wailing cat would present an excel- 
lent mark for the missiles of those whose slumbers were dis- 
turbed, and would either be forced to cease wailing or to become 
hopelessly extinct. This reason alone, I submit, is sufficient 
to cause Jupiter to be infinitely preferred as a place of residence 
to our own one-moon planet, where the cat, obscured by night’s 
dusky shadows, indulges in such a generous amount of noc- 
turnal ululation as to cause the human race to lose an average 
of 1,248,965 hours sleep each night. 

“Nor should we overlook the startling effect of eight moons 
upon the human emotions. I venture to state that the number 
of unmarried females in a place which enjoyed the thrilling 
presence of eight moons would be ridiculously small. Though a 
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unpleasant effect which such a large number of lunar bodies 
would have upon the mind of a person who was returning to 
his home in a somewhat petrified state from a banquet or 
the club or sitting up with a sick friend. I can well conceive 
that he might be a trifle dazed by the enormous number 
of moons, and that he might even lose his sense of direc- 
tion. This, however, would be a purely minor considera- 
tion, and——” 

At this juncture a library attendant touched Mr. Rinkle 
sharply on the shoulder and called his attenton to the sign 
which read: “‘Only Low Conversation Permitted in this 
Library.” The pale student at once turnedfaway, as 
though to show clearly that Mr. Rinkle was not his friend. 

So Mr. Rinkle sighed deeply, rose to his feet, picked up 
the silk umbrella belonging to the pale student, and stole 
softly, albeit a trifle deviously, from the room. 

THE WAGER 
I SHALL never bet with 2 woman again. 
You always lose when you bet with a woman. Even 
when you win, there’s a catch in it. 

She had leaned across the table, under the rose-shaded 
candles, telling me in a soft voice the sort of girl I would 
marry. Why does a woman always delight in doing that? 

She had about completed the enumeration of those 
qualities to which I was to find myself married some day. 

“You will marry a girl who does not like to walk in 
the rain,” she concluded. 

“You are wrong there,” I answered. “I shall marry a 
girl who does like to walk in the rain.” 

Her eyes danced. 

“Will you bet on it?” she asked. 

“Anything you like,” I agreed. 

‘**An umbrella, then,” she replied, and we parted. 

* * * * * * 








PEACE TERMS 


“Oh Lord; I forgive mine enemies my trespasses against them!” 


woman were as devoid of beauty as an Eskimo spinster, her 
charms would be so magnified by eight moons and a warm sum- 


mer evening that some male would inevitably 
implore her to commit matrimony with him. 

“T will even wager that Jupiter is a planet 
on which love, romance and poetry run riot by 
night and by day. When Romeo was indulging 
in one of his most romantic passages with Juliet, 
he remarked to her: 

““*Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear, 

That tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops 
If eight moons had been tipping the fruit-tree tops 
with silver, Romeo would doubtless have emitted 
some poetry which would have been about 185 per 
cent. more deathless than the above lines; while 
his swearing would have scorched the tips from 
Juliet’s ears. Probably you recall those celebrated 
lines of the late J. Augustus Wade: 

““*Meet me by moonlight alone, 
And then I will tell you a tale 

Must be told by the moonlight alone 
In the grove by the end of the vale!’ 


You can well imagine that the tale would have 
been considerably more hectic if it could have 
been told by octuple moonlight. 

“IT can conceive of only one unpleasant feature 
about an eight-mooned planet, and that is the 


I have married the girl that I laid the bet with. 

She is a girl who likes to walk in the rain. 

So I won. 
She bought me the umbrella—and charged it to my account. 
I shall never bet with a woman again. —By Lisle Bell. 
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A KIND LADY 


“Send me a dozen reels of this barbed wire.” 
“A dozen reels! Want to defend yourself against the German army?” 
“No, I want to knit sweaters for em!” 
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The Star of the World Drama 


HOW A LAZY MAN CAN ACQUIRE AN IRRITATING 
AND BENEFICIAL SENSE OF CONCEIT 
F you chance to be popular know it is due to your irresistible 
personal magnetism. 
If you chance to be unpopular realize it is due to your supe- 
rior character and powerful personality. 
If you happen to be fond of reading, indulge thoughts of 
superior contempt for the ignorant. 
If books happen to bore you, pity the unfortunate pedants 
who can only get their emotions second hand. 
If you are unsuccessful in business, realize that you have a 
genius for life. 


OME PEOPLE mourn and fret 
and scold because they have OMe 
no chance, to tour, as in the 
& B 


days of old, through Germany and 
France. They long to spend two 
weeks in Rome, when comes vaca- 
tion time; the fact that they must 
stay at home, they look on as a crime. 

Yet there are sights and scenes 
at home as fine as one may see, by 
journeying across the foam, by going 
to Paree. Investigate your native 
land, if you must spend your wad; 
there are a hundred sights at hand 
as good as those abroad. Our na- 
tive mountains raise their scalps in 
ranges long and wide, and they'll 
stack up with any Alps that Europe 
can provide. Why do you sigh for 
distant hills, all capped with cheap 
john snow, when our own mountains 
furnish thrills worth many bucks 
a throw? 

You sing the Rhine, oh, maudlin 
gents, down it you’d take a trip; but 
it looks much like twenty cents beside the Mississipp’. The 
Rhine, the Danube and such brooks are things to jeer and 
mock, for we have rivers here, gadzooks, that back them off 
the w4lk. 





If you fail to fascinate women, realize what vain, trivial 
creatures they are. 

If Rose who sells ribbons at Racy’s loves you better than 
Mrs. Panderhilt Thomas, realize that true emotion and real 
understanding only reside in the hearts of the simple. 

Do not listen to Tinks when he tells you that Rose only loves 
you for the money you spend on her. Of course the poor fellow 
is jealous. 

Pay no attention to those thoughts which tell you that you 
are not a very remarkable man. They are doubtless the out- 
come of morbidness and should not be encouraged. 

—Lawrence Vail. 


You talk of cities you would see, 
of Munich and of Cork; I wish you 
would explain to me what’s wrong 
with old New York. Say, have you 
visited St. Joe, inhaled its fragrant 
air? And have you stopped at 

° Broken Bow, and see the court 
Walt Mason house there? 

Have you dropped off at Am- 
herst, Mass., where there’s a farm- 
er’s school, and learned professors 
teach the class how best to push a 
mule? Have you beheld Grand 
Island’s streets—those streets of 
many charms—when men are bring- 
ing sugar beets from the surrounding 
Message farms? Oh, have you ever struck 
Detroit, where men take pig-iron 
bars, and with a skill that’s most 


“Uncle Walt’s”’ 


Exclusive 


to ; : : 
adroit, convert them into cars? 

Hast in Milwaukee e’er been loose, 

Judge and poured into your frame nine 


firkins of the sparkling juice that 
gave that city fame? 
Why talk of Munich and of 
Rome, of Florence and repeat, when we have cities here at 
home which are as good as wheat? Why sigh for Europe’s hills 
and vales, why yearn for minnows there, when here at home 
we’re growing whales, and prodigies to spare? 








AN UNCONVENTIONAL SEQUEL 


By J. B« 
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**Of course you asked him to wait!’ 


HEY had quarreled, Justine and Ted, and this was 
the way of it 
Justine was pretty. She was more than pretty. Yet 
there is hardly a young woman who is simply pretty 
whose eyes will not take on new brightness or a provo- 
cative glint when any presentable young man tells her, either 
in graceful phrase or by a glance of his own, that he thinks 
her charming. And Justine, an orphan, with means of her own, 
was her own mistress. She had as companion an aunt, but 
the aunt spent most of her time here and there playing bridge, 
and was good to Justine because Justine was good to her. 
led, a handsome, strapping fellow, had a somewhat selfish 
conception. Girls had always looked at him in a way that was 
eloquent of admiration. And he liked it. And they looked at 
him at the moment more than ever, for he was a soldier and 
became his uniform. Yet when another young man looked at 
Justine, Ted straightway went into a genteel fury And to tell 
the truth, Justine had a grain of jealousy herself. 
Justine and Ted were engaged. Engagements are made 
Engagements are broken. And both tragedy and comedy result. 
led was on leave for a few days. One evening he had 
Justine at the opera They both drew admiring glances. 
red resented the way in which a chap looked at Justine with- 
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out noting how Justine had looked at the chap. It had been 
rumored that the young man had been engaged to Justine 
before Ted himself had consummated that sometimes inopera- 
tive preliminary. Justine had told Ted she hadn’t cared for 
the fellow. Then why should she have lcoked at him? thought 
Ted. 

After the first act of the opera Ted reopened the question. 
Justine reminded him that he had just gazed with unmistak- 
able approval upon a young woman who had invited silent 
praise. And she reminded him also that only a day or two 
previously she had found him at luncheon with her dearest 
friend, Elinor. 

“That is the fourth time you have mentioned a perfectly 
innocent encounter,” he replied. ‘When a chap meets a girl 
friend at luncheon time what else can he do?” 

“What else, indeed!’ Justine’s pretty lip curled. 

“Well, I shall tell you right now that I would do it again 
in the circumstances. And wait a bit. Do you remember, 
before I went to camp, that you asked me to luncheon at home, 
and cautioned me that I must be there on the minute?” 

“But I’ve explained all that.” 

“Not altogether. In my desire to see you I was waiting 
for you a quarter of an hour before the time. As I looked out 
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I saw you come up in Osmond Henry’s car. He was driving 
and you sat happily with him.” 


““You’ve forgotten that I had gone shopping in a hurry in | 


order to meet you; that my chauffeur collided with another 
car and so injured mine that he had to have it towed to the 
garage: that I was hurrying to get a taxi when Mr. Henry 
came along and insisted that he be permitted to take me 
home.” 

“Oh, well! No doubt it was so. But the fact compels me 
to say that I think Elinor is a very pretty young woman, and 
more than that, I think she is a very reasonable one.” 

‘More reasonable than I am, you think.”’ 

‘**T decline to answer that question.” 

“Which is equivalent to answering it. I release you from 
your engagement.” 

What is there in an opera when such a colloquy happens 
with half of the music still to listen to? 

Ted drove Justine home. On the way they had a word or 
two together about the weather, discussed the opera brietly as 
connoisseurs, and were as polite to each other as diplomats 
are assumed to be. Ted handed Justine out and saw her up 
the steps with a chilling ceremony which was unemotionally 
responded to. The “good-night”’ was as metallic as an ancient 
phonograph record. 

This really ought not to have happened, for Justine was 
more fond of Ted than she had thought she could ever be of 
any young man. And Ted, although he had ungraciously 
compared Justine with Elinor, still had Justine in his heart 
as well as dominantly in his mind. Worst of all, he must return 
to camp—possibly to sail for France almost immediately. 

Justine cried herself to sleep, after poignant rumination. 
“He will write if he doesn’t call before he goes away,” she said 
to herself, ‘‘and I shall forgive him. The dear fellow!” 

Ted did not sleep at all. ‘I shall see her early to-morrow, 
before I go,’ he thought as he tossed about, ‘“‘and beg her 
pardon.” 

Justine’s maid, Susan, ordinarily as amiable as maids ever 
are, for some time had disclosed a sour disposition. In fact 
her mental habit as to sentimental matters was cynical. Her 





REINFORCEMENTS 





“Do you think the one-step is going to be unpopular this season?” 
“Not nearly as much as the goose-step.” 


lover had jilted her, fooled around with another girl for a time, 
and gone off to the war. 

The morning after the quarrel Justine rose earlier than 
usual and was preparing for her bath when a ring called Susan 
to the door. While Justine was luxuriating in the tub Susan 
leisurely returned with a card. It was Ted’s. 

‘Of course you asked him to wait,” said Justine, fluttering 
with joy. 

‘No, Miss. He seemed in a hurry. At least he hurried out 
when I told him it was impossible to see you.” 

‘*S-u-s-a-n!”’ Justine sobbed. Then she blazed: ‘What 
stupidity!” 

“Me stupid, Miss? Well, whoever would see a gentleman 
in her bath, I’d like to know!” Susan sniffed rebelliously and 
left the room. 

Almost immediately the telephone bell rang. “See to that, 
Susan, and hold the wire!” cried Justine, leaping from the tub 
and throwing a robe over her shapely body, careless of dripping 
water. 

“It’s the same gentleman, Miss. I 
know by his voice.” 

Justine snatched the receiver and waved 
Susan out. The maid, curious, lurked by 
the door, apparently regretting that she 
was not able to be as near both ends of the 
wire. She caught snatches of this: 

“But I am sorry! I was in my bath, 
dear! I should have seen you if you had 
waited. She is simply dense! ae 
And will you forgive me for last night? 

... You must go back tomorrow? 

. . . What do you mean by ‘now or 
never’? .... . Of course I promised to 
marry you! ..... To-day! ..... 
What will people say? . .. . . Godown 
to the City Hall with you in an hour? 

Oh! Oh! . . . . . Of course I care 
more for you than what people may think! 
Yes, I am nervous, sitting here 
with water dripping into my mules! 
If I must, yes! .... . Doesn't 

that prove it?” 

Ted came for her in an hour. Justine 
returned home the next afternoon a bride. 











The French players of the Thédtre du Vieur Colombier in 


6 IGHBROW stuff is all right in books,”’ said the 
Manager of ‘The Jazz Girl,” tilting his hat still 
further back on his head, “but not for me. I be- 
lieve in giving the public what it wants.”’ 

“You mean the Broadway public,” suggested 
the Critic. 

“Sure. What would I mean? The Dra-ama League?” 

“No. But Broadway isn’t the only public.” 

‘““Maybe it ain’t. But it’s good enough for me. Of course, 
you critics love to knock it—even if you do get your livin’ off it. 
You’re a kind-hearted bunch. Last year I put on a show that 
cost me twenty-four thousand dollars, let alone the trouble; 
and you fellers took a notion to beef it. Every last one of you 
tried to beat out all the others at thinkin’ up sarcastic 
stuff to say about it. Why, if my press 
agent hadn’t doctored up some phrases 
to quote in the ads, that show might 
have failed.” 

The Critic smiled sadly. 

“T don’t believe you realize,” he said, 
**how anxious we are to praise. For my part, 
I never enter a theater without fervently 
hoping, hoping, /oping that the show will be a 
good one. I try to disregard my own tastes 
and prejudices and ask: Is this good of its 
kind? And that is why I recommend—to the 
people likely to enjoy them—shows which I, 
personally, dislike. For example, I did not 
care for ‘Flo-Flo.”. The humor was at its best 
reminiscent of ‘Lombardi, Ltd.’ and the 
Potash and Perlmutter plays, and at its worst, 
of a burlesque show; and the lingerie proces- 
sion struck me as being different from the 
usual peacock parade only in the matter of 
taste. Indeed, with the exception of the two 


comedians who do sudden stunts with droll «The Land of Joy” and (later in the evening) “*Cocoa- 
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a pageant in honor of their household god of Comedy, Moli?re 


Figaro 


the ‘art’in Broadway souvenir shops. Such is my personal 
feeling. But the fact remains that ‘Flo-Flo’ is a box office 
success. The audiences are large and enthusiastic. It appeals 
to what you call the ‘public,’—and so I give notice to them 
that what they want is to be had in plenty at the Cort Theater.” 

“*Generous of you!”’ chuckled the Manager, mouthing his 
cigar. 

**Since we reviewers refrain from disclosing our real feelings 
with regard to certain shows, for the sake of saving your money 
and letting certain kinds of people enjoy the sort of thing they 
like—if we follow this live-and-let-live policy, then won’t you 
do something for us: free yourself from the notion, that a cer- 
tain Broadway crowd is the ‘public.’ There are many publics. 
You cater to only one.” 

““What d’ya mean ‘many publics’?”’ 


“Let me explain by analogy. The New York 
) Stock Exchange is patronized by Wall Street all 
/ the time, but the general public takes interest in it 


only occasionally, when for special reasons there 
are unusual values. Yet the Exchange isn’t really 
busy except when the general public is attracted 
and the wires are crowded with orders from all over 
the country. Well, just so with the 
Times Square theatrical district. 
There are always a certain number 
of inveterate theatergoers, and out- 
of-town people who patronize the 
ticket agencies in the hotels, and 
bored business men who say, ‘Let’s 
take in a show tonight.’ These 
would go anyhow. They correspond 
to the ‘professional element’ in Wall 
Street. They have little to do with 
the vast potential public. The play 
that really counts is the one, like 
‘The Pipes of Pan,’ ‘Why Marry?’ 


Senorita Doloretes, of 


simultaneousness, the whole thing affected nut Grove.” After seeing her dance one is convinced and ‘The Gipsy Trail,’ whose appeal 


me most unpleasantly. 


It made me think of ‘hat Spanish America is a place of immense interest. reaches beyond this element. 
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Learn aviation in the privacy of your own parlor. All you 
need is a hat, a cane and a little imagination 
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FRANK Orto, FRANK CRAVEN, ARTHURS. HULI 
and EpwarpD BEGLEY in “Going Up.” 
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| NG Helen, revolting against the existing evils of society, holds advanced 
views which are by no means welcomed by her brother nor her uncle nor her 
cousin, the minister. 

“Ernest and I will give up marriage, but we won’t give up 
each other.” 

“But—but—I’m not even shocked, because everything 
you have said proves that you are a good woman.” 

“Tf I were a bad woman I’d inveigle him into marriage.” 

“And did you dream that I would consent to this sort of 
thing?” 

“Not for one moment. I’m not asking your consent—I’m 
just telling you.” 

—ErNest LAwrorp, Nat GoopwIn, EDMUND BREESE and 
EsTeLLE Wixwoop in “Why Marry?” 
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Association of Ideas 


“Hubby, your 
head seems dearer 
to me every day.” 
“And how is 
that?” 
‘Because eggs 
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are now ninety 





“Elle vous a donné une séance de pose et ca vous a suffi?’ 


six cents a dozen.” 


Le Veuf (qui vient de casser ses lunettes)—Zut! 


Un malheur 








“ ly ane , . ~¢ ® mine 
Oh vous savez, quand on I'a vue une fois, on ne peut plu n arrive jamais seul. 


l‘oublier. 


“And she gave you only one sitting?” 


“It was plenty. When you've seen her once, you 


Widower (who has just broken his spectacles) 





can never forget her.” 




















Economy 
liens, qu'est—ce que tu fais la-haut? 
Des économies de chaussures."" 
“What on earth are you trying to do?” 
“Save shoe-leather.” 








German Grief 

Ach! quel 
na belle-mere 

Vous l'amiez bien?” 
C'est parce que étant végétarienn: 
nous donnait sa carte de viande.”’ 
““Ah, what a loss I have suf- 
fered in the death of my mother- 
in-law!” 

‘‘Shemeantagreat dealtoyou?”’ 

“Ves; she was a_ vegetarian 
and gave us her meat card.”’ 


chagrin d’avotr 


Oh, my! Misfortunes never happen singly. 





























Les Fréres acrobates et 


le Journal & deux sous. 


The Acrobatic Brothers and the Two- 


Cent Newspaper. 




















Those who lie for peace. 
—Nory Satirikon (Petrograd). 
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FROM 
ABROAD 


WAR 
CARTOONS 








The wolves that 
devour each other. 

—De Nieuwe Am- 
sterdammer (Amster- 
dam). 





De Wolven, die Elk- 
ander Opvreten 
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| In Russia 
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Im Zeichen der Kohlennot. 
Signs of coal shortage.—Nebelspalter 
Zurich). 


Le Tigre est déchainé. 
Les dompteurs. 
The “Tiger’’ (Clemenceau) is un- 

chained. 

His tamers.—La Victoire (Paris). 








Curiosa! Mi avevano detto che tutte le port 
sarebbero aperte.”’ 


“Strange! They told me that all the 
doors would be open.”—L’Asino (Turin). 
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BAYONET: — “Think you 

can hit that dummy right, 
now?” 

Drill—‘I can make a stab 
at it.” 


First boob (introducing himself)—‘‘ My 
name’s Warren—one of the Virginia War- 
rens.”’ 

Second boob—‘‘ How-de-do; mine’s Nich- 
ols, y’ know.” 

First boob—*‘ Nichols?” 

Second boob—‘‘Yaas—one of the Auto- 
mat-Nichols.— 
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Knight of the Toothpick: ’Am . 
m ‘am Why I ’aven’t ‘ad 
"am for a fortnight!” 


The Literature-Loving Ladies 
When Dante told his love to Bee, 
In limpid song that held no flaw, 
Pledging eternal constancy, 
She answered, “‘ Aw!” 


When Herrick sang his Julia’s praise 
With magic werds the maid he wooed; 
And when she heard his lyric lays, 


“Uh-huh,” 


she co ved. 


When Byron hurled his burning chants 
\t every Mabel, Jane, or Liz, 

She listened to his gay romance 
And lisped, ‘‘Gee Whiz!” 


\nd when to Carolyn I sing 
As Dante, Herrick, Byron did, 
She acts as charmed as anything, 
And cries, “‘Oh, Kid!” 
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Syracuse University 


HE Kiss—A kiss is a peculiar proposi- 
tion of no use to one, yet absolute bliss to 
two. The small boy gets it for nothing, the 
young man has to steal it, and the old man 
has to buy it. The baby’s right, the lover’s 
privilege, the hypocrite’s mask. To a young 
girl, Faith. To a married woman, Hope. 
And to an old maid, Charity. 


Both Windows Quick—* How did you 
like my new song?” 

“Tt needs ventilation.” 

“In what way?” 

“The air is bad.” 


A New Version 


Mary had a little lamb, 
You’ve heard that fact before; 

But have you heard she passed her plate 
And had a little more? 


At Least He’s There Now—’21—No 
woman ever made a fool of me. 
’18—No, but they helped. 


Enthusiastic he—‘She was ‘as irresistible 
as a five-dollar bill on the sidewalk.” 

Sarcastic she—“You simply had to pick 
her up, huh?” 
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“T thought you'd given up burnt-wood 
art, dear.” 
“Oswald, how 


This is a pie.” 











can you be so heartless. 
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A SIMPLE Solution—Her father—My 


daughter is harboring a grouch. 
Her uncle—So? Why don’t you kick 
him out. 





Biff—They say that the French aviators 
drink while flying. 

Bang—Aren’t they afraid of taking a drop 
too much? 
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Military Pressure 





Very, Very Good—Percival—lIs he good 
in Math.? 

Algernon—You bet. 
pers. 


Never even whis- 


As Ever—Him—What a small foot you 
have. I’ve never seen anything smailer. 
Her—Oh, yes; there’s my shoe. 


First debutante 
greatest ambition? 

Second debutante—Really. Bridget, I can’t 
say, unless it be to go swimming in that 
wonderful Yale Bowl I’ve heard so much 
about. 


-Hannah, what is your 


He—Artists are born, not made. 
She—I know, poor dear. I wasn’t blaming 
you. 
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ROBERT WARWICK 


I KNOW comparisons are odious 
And actor folk are jealous of their fame; 
Remote from me to bellows envy’s flame 
Or plunge the whole profession in a fuss. 
Yet, were I free in candor to discuss 
The screen’s Apollo candidates, and name 
One gentleman best qualified to claim 
That honor—well, words are superfluous. 


I rather like your honest countenance; 

You are a gentleman, it’s plain to see. 
There’s something most appealing in 

glance, 

Your bearing speaks a soul of chivalry. 
In fact—a most convincing circumstance— 

A lot of people say you look like me! 

—W. Kee Maxwell. 


your 


A Natural Question 
“We named our baby tuther night,” 
triumphantly stated Hamp, Flatt. ‘‘Two 
of the kid’s gram’paws and one gram’- 

















rr. other seasons, perhaps, 
you could waste some 
money experimenting on your 
house, your garden. Not 
now! This year you must get 
every penny of value from 
every dollar you spend. 
Save yourself money; insure 
yourself against costly mis- 
takes, by consulting the ex- 
perts of House & Garden. 





y/; 
Y ‘ 7, 

. nag f \ . G / > 
SB SS Illustration from House & Garden 
lB. . ~— Such charming house fittings as 

™ % < these are shown in every issue, and, 

be s : if you wish, may actually be bought 
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\ \ . ~ for your own home. 
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House & Garden 


What Vogue has done for women of 
taste and discernment in matters of 
dress and accessories, House & Garden 
will dofor you in matters of interior dec- 
oration, architecture, and the planning 
of your garden and grounds in a deco- 
rative yet thoroughly practical way. 


Everything that goes into a garden is 
in House & Garden; its Spring Garden- 


Furnishing Numbers start the sum- 
mer’s work for you. 


Everything that goes into the gracious 
and charming home is also in House & 
Garden; its New Furniture, House 
Building, and Interior Decoration 
Numbers show you just what to do, 
how to do it, and—best of all, perhaps 
—just how it looks in other charming 





ing, Spring Furnishing, and Garden homes where it has been done. 


OUSE & GARDEN is a practical help to the home maker, a 

scientific economist on house expenditures, a final authority 

on the thousand and one problems of house building, furnishing, 

gardening, sanitation and the like, which at one ume or another 
puzzle the owner of every house. 


$2 Invested in House & Garden 


A tiny fraction of your loss on a single ill-chosen chair 


Will Save You $200 


House mistakes are often very costly. You need the advice of experts in every 
important house expenditure. Hundreds of dollars—often thousands—may 
depend on a single decision and expert advice will be invaluable. May we, 
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therefore, suggest that you take advantage of our special offer and plan y, 


maw were there, and an old maid aunt, - > “ . . ‘ 
your home expenditure this year with the help of House & Garden? 


three uncles, a cousin or two, a few other 
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ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


Business Before Pleasure 


with BARNEY BERNARD & ALEXANDER CARR 














W. 42nd St. Evenings at 8.30. 
Matinees Wednesday and 
Saturday at 2.30 














By Montague Glass and Jules Eckert Goodman 
WEST 42 ST. NIGHTS 8: 20. 


REPUBLI Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:20. 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


PARLOR, BEDROOM 
and BATH 


A fresh, flippant, farcical frolic 
By C, W. Bell and Mark Swan. 








Five Minutes from heyuhwe~ 


Hotel Colonnade 


Chestnut at 15th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


One square from Broad Street Station. Four 
squares from Reading Terminal, in the 
heart of the Theatre = Shopping Districts. 


Rooms $1.50 Up. With Bath, $2.00 Up 


Three Restaurants — Two Dance Floors 


Wire Reservations at Our Expense 








Coe ee Se | 
COLEMAN HOUSE 


Asbury Park, New Jersey 
A magnificent Hotel with an unobstructed view of the 
Boardwalk and Ocean 
Commending itself to people of refinement. Service American 
and European 
For booklet and rates write to A. M. Sexton, Proprietor. 


WHITE 
, VALLEY GE M S 
Look and Wear Like Diamonds 

Brilliancy guaranteed 25 years. Will 
cut glass. Stand acid and fire tests 
and scratch a file. Any style 14-K solid gold 
ring, pin or stud, (regular diamond mount- 
ing) sent for Free Examination. No Money in Advance. 
Write today for ial prices and free catalog. 

WHITE ALLEY GEM CO., Mfg. Jewelers 
828 Wulsin Building Indianapolis, Indiana 



















. ROMEIKE’ S "*S,c7"™° 


We will send you all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or an) 
subject on which you may want to be “up-to- 
date."" Every newspaper and periodical of im- 
portance in the United States and Europe is 
searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 








HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








JUDGE 





In New York Theatres 
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Billeted—Playhouse. Delightful war comedy, with 
Margaret Anglin. 

Blind Youth— 30th St. Lou Tellegen, dear to the 
ladies, in a drama of regeneration. 

Business before Pleasure—Eltinge. Highly laughable 
adventure of Potash and Perlmutter in filmdom. 
Cheer Up—Hippodrome. Mammoth vaudeville and 

spectacle 

Chu Chin Chow—Century. Our old friends Ali Baba 
and the Forty-Thieves in a gorgeous harem scarem. 

Cohan Revue—New Amsterdam. George the Inde- 
fatigable revises Broadway hits and misses. 

Critic's Comedy, The; Neighbors; The Girl in the Coffin; 
Yum Chapab—Comedy Washington Square 
Players in three effective playlets and an absurdly 
grotesque pantomime. 

Doing our Bit—Winter Garden. 
ville that is not for babes. 

Eyes of Youth— Maxine Elliott. Melodramatic 
glimpses of the future seen by a young woman in the 
crystal of a Yogi 

Flo-Flo—Cort. Lyrics and lingerie, set to music by 
Silvio Hein. 

French Repertory—Théatre du Vieux Colombier. 
Jacques Copeau’s brilliant company in classical 
and modern plays. 

General Post—Gaiety. London comedy hit that has 
bobbed cheerfully up on this side. 

Gipsy Trail, The—Plymouth. Fresh, original com- 
edy, full of whimsical surprises. 

Going Up—Liberty. New musical comedy about an 
aviator and, strange to say, a girl. Also, other girls. 

Happiness—Criterion. Laurette Taylor finds hers, 
as usual, in starring in a play by her husband. 

Honor Bright—Vanderbilt. New home of the Drama 
opening with a new musical comedy. 

Jack O’ Lantern—Globe. Fred Stone in a new musical 
comedy that bids fair to equal “Chin Chin” in 
popularity. 

Karen—Greenwich Village Theater. Drama from 
the Swedish of Hjalmar Bergstrom. A pilgrimage 
to this out-of-the-way theater is amply rewarded. 

King, The—Geo. M. Cohan. Leo Ditrichstein, as the 
naughty monarch of Moldavia, in affairs of state 
and otherwise. 

Lady of the Camellias, The 
more in Dumas classic. 
Land of Joy, The — Park. Melodious and gaily 
colored Spanish medley that comes to Broadway as 
areal novelty. Sinuous senoritas and gay toreadors 

in picturesque dances. 

Leave it to Jane—Longacre. ‘“‘The College Widow” 
transformed into a first-class musical show. 

Lombardi, Lid.—Morosco. Lively character comedy 
about a temperamental designer of gowns. 

Lord and Lady Algy—Broadhurst. Maxine Elliott, 
William Faversham, and Maclyn Arbuckle in an ex- 
hibition of highly finished acting that makes ordinary 
Broadway technique seem crude in comparison. 

Madame Sand—Knickerbocker. Mrs. Fiske in scin- 
tillating portrayal of the lady who loved not wisely 
but too often 

Masquerader, The—Booth. Guy Bates Post in effec- 
tive dramatization of popular novel. 

Maytime—Shubert. Exceptionally charming and 
well-acted play with music. 

Naughty Wife, The—Harris. Rollicking farce about 
a husband who obligingly, even maddeningly, helps 
his wife elope with another man. 

Night in Spain, A—Cocoanut Grove. Cabaret edition 
of ‘The Land of Joy.” . 

Odds and Ends of 1917—Bijou. The latest “intimate” 
revue, as smart as any, with Jack Norworth officiat- 
ing and many fair damsels dancing attendance. 

Oh, Boy—Casino. Crisp musical comedy from last 
season still running on and on. 

Oh, Lady, Lady—Princess. New musical show of 
the “Very Good, Eddie” and “Oh, Boy” type. 
Over the Top—aa4th Street Roof. Still another 
“intimate review.” Unhackneyed music, girls, 
pretty stage pictures and intermittent costumes. 


Sumptuous vaude- 


Empire. Ethel Barry- 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath—Republic. A droll tale 
of a wayside inn. 
Pipes of Pan, The—Hudson. Janet Beecher and 


Norman Trevor in a comedy of rare charm. 

Polly With a Past—Belasco. Agreeably presented 
society comedy with Ina Claire as star. 

Tailor-Made Man, A—Cohan & Harris. Clever com- 
edy about an aspiring tailor’s assistant who usurped 
a dress suit and in it conquered Society. 

Tiger Rose—Lyceum. Thrilling melodrama of the 
Great Northwest, ingeniously Belascoed. 

Why Marry?—Astor. Nat Goodwin and other stars 
in the brightest play of the season. 

Words and Music—Fulton Assorted nonsense, 
novelty, and femininity. 

Yes or No—48th St. Showing the importance of a 


little word when a good-looking woman says it. 











Captain Kidd’s 
Treasure 
James Montgomery Flagg 
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Telling It to the 
Marines 
Tony Sarg 


A Present from Her 
Sailor Friend 


James Montgomery Flagg 





A Jill for Jack 
James Montgomery Flagg 


War Babies 
Will Rannells 





Everybody 
loves 
the sailor 


Here are five 


pictures for 


everybody for 


they’re all as 


} 


full of 


snap 


and tang as a 


sea-breeze. 


They are full- 


color prints 


gx1I2,onheavy 


mats ready for 


the frame and 


they sell at 


$.25 apiece— 
the five for 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Why Ask Women to Achieve the Unachievable 
“9 VOTED against woman suffrage, and 
have always voted against it,” said 
a legal light of the town to a suffrage 
torch bearer, “simply because I know that 
you can’t make good.” 

“Dear man,” she replied, “why should 
you expect us to? Find me the man who is 
willing to assert that democracy among men 
has produced a bright and shining govern- 
ment. But cheer up, you will like us a 
whole lot better if we make mistakes much 
after the fashion of men than if we intro- 
duced the millennium. To enjoy the mil- 
lennium must require a cultivated taste. 
Are you sure you men have it?” 

Running True to Type 

CCORDING to a large manufacturer 

of air craft for the government more 
than half of his employees engaged in making 
wings are women, in which occupation they 
decidedly excel men. 

Even that arch-anti-feminist who wrote 
in The Ladies’ Magazine some hundred 
years ago that woman in the scheme of 
things was “lower than man but nearer the 
angels” would be neither shocked nor 
surprised at finding women to the front in 
the manufacture of wings. 

It is pleasant to record one gain made by 
woman in the wage earning world in which 
she is not apt to be accused of pilfering from 
her brother man. 


Women More Like Men Than Otherwise 
IS a certain small city in New York a 
well-oiled, perfectly manipulated politi- 
cal machine had been unable to cajole more 
than about 2,700 men into going to the polls 
on the election day that carried the state 
for woman suffrage. Yet it was at once 
assumed that provision must be made to 
poll the vote of 4,000 women next election. 

When men want to forecast what women 
will do under certain conditions, they don’t 
candidly look about to see what men have 
done under similar circumstances, but they 
ask of the stars, or they dig the answer out 
of their own inner batch of prejudices, or 
they make a wild guess based on no reason 
whatsoever. 

Now if women are more like men than 
otherwise, which we have much evidence to 
believe, it will be a perfectly safe bet that the 
election day which sees women entitled to 
vote will also see a large proportion of them 
placidly pursuing their domestic duties at 
the washtub, the cookstove, and the sewing 
machine apparently unconscious that they 
are missing the chance for which a brave 
minority of women have struggled for 
nearly three-quarters of a century. 

The appearance at the polls of the entire 
adult female population like a lot of Ama- 
zons demanding their right to vote, is a 
figment pure and simple of man’s excited 
imagination. Men have never rushed en 
masse to demand a “freeman’s right.” No 
more will women. 





















































































THE MOST VITAL QUESTIONS 


you can ask—now answered for you by 


MEN WHO ARE MAKING AMERICA 


Do big men gamble in stocks? .. . Elbert H. Gary 
eee William A. Gaston 
Value of tact and tenacity... . . Danie! Guggenheim 
Character, f of John Hays Hammond 
Why a man must start at the bottom August Heckscher 
The hardest thing in business . . . Samuel Insull 
How to be solid with the boss - Samuel Insull 
Suavity as an asset 
The importance of ‘‘thinking"’ 
eee aa Darwin P. Kingsley 








success to-day 
among thousands of others 
The money back policy ...... Cyrus H. McCormick 


The future of profit sharing . . . . Cyrus H. McCormick 
Sharpness in business. ..... . William H. Nichols 





The four principles of success .. . John H. Patterson + ¢.s.< @ % &.s © 2. 3 
How to enthuse salesmen ..... George W. Perkins What salary should a man ask? 
} pape vr na as a banking asset . . . George M. Reynolds Whattodoinapanic...... 
ofh mature. George M. Reynolds The use of bluff in business ... . 
Hacer problem fora business man John D. Rockefeller Does it pay to be a pioneer? ... . 
What makes an organization John D. Rockefeller The value of advertising... . . 
How to establish acredit ..... John D. Rockefeller Are superior brains necessary? . 
Spotting opportunities ...... Julius Rosenwald What is more difficult than making 


Treatment ofemployees ..... Julius Rosenwald 


The straight course in business . John G. Shedd The secret of organization... . 
te + ae 66 6 & 6% e 6 « E. C. Simmons Wee Henmiesy 2... we tee 
Helping customers to prosper ... E. C. Simmons The use of concentration ... . 
The mastering of details ..... Theodore N. Vail How to build the memory... . 
CEE Gg gp 3 6 6 ee te 6 Frank A. Vanderlip is study mecessary? ....... 
DE 6 6 6 6 6 ese 6 6 Frank A. Vanderlip A recipe for money makin 

The blessings of adversity ..... John N. Willys How to save the first $1, 
Stick-to-it-iveness ........ Frank ba a = What shapes men’s lives? . e 
Value of education .......-. John D. Archbold The value of work... ...... 


Written by B. C. FORBES 


Mr. Forbes can get closer to big men than any other writer 
in America, and knows how to make these men tell us the 
real reasons back of their success, and how we can profit by 
their experience. 


Examine This Great Book FREE 


SEND NO MONEY 


“Men WhoAre Making America” is handsomely bound in blue 
cloth covers, with gold decorations. 
by nine inches and contains 500 pages—450 pages of text 
and 50 full-page illustrations. 

The coupon entitles you toexamine ‘Men Who Are 


Making America” with greater convenience than y% 
a 


if you came to our office personally. Fill it in or \ eda 


write on your business letterhead and mail Ps 
promptly. Send no money. We take the risk. P a 


What is the most valuable business 
GE 6 6 4 6D be wee 
Has sentiment a place in business? . 
What is the one most important 
thing to watch in an organization? J. Ogden Armour 
What are a young man’s chances for 


What makes a young man i out 


What millionaires want for their 
The square deal policy. ...... Darwin P. Kingsley AAA a eae 
ET LS aa eee ee ee 
The best way to better one’s job . . 
What is the very best job in the 


ara reer 


pe James B. Forgan 
. James B. Forgan 





The book is six inches 7 
. 7. Ba heyy met ousees copy of 
: n Who Are Making erica. 
The price 18 $3.00. %?. Qf oeted after 5 days’ examination, 
rr I will send you $3.00; otherwise I will 
return the book. 


BORED. oc cccccvspecscccces 
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. A. C. Bedford 
A. C. Bedford 


. Andrew Carnegie 
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. H. P. Davison 

. H. P. Davison 

. Robert Dollar 
Robert Dollar 
Wm. L. Douglas 
. Wm. L. Douglas 
-. James B. Duke 


. James B. Duke 

. T. Coleman Du Pont 
- Thomas A. Edison 

. James A. Farrel! 

. James A. Farrel! 

. James A. Farrell 

. Henry Ford 








. Henry C. Frick 
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a7 Publishing 
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“First For the Aid 
of the Injured” 


For any wound or abrasion use 
the antiseptic preparation that 
aids clean healing— 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S.Pat. Off. 


Carbolated 


PETROLEUM JELLY 


Sold in metal-capped glass bottles 
and sanitary tin tubes at drug and 
department stores everywhere. 
Write for free “Vaseline” Booklet. 





aseline~ “™ 
CARBOLATED 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. 
| 35 State St. (Consolidated) New York 














With a Moth-Proof 
Red Cedar Chest 


Sent on 15 Days’ 
Free Trial 
Every woman wants a 


Piedmont for a gift 
The grandest gift for 


the money. Your 
choice of go designs 
ind styles of famous 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chests sent anywhere on 15 days’ 

free trial, We pay the freight 1 Piedmont pays for itsel/ - 
in what it saves. First costis the only cost. Lasts for gen- 
erations. Protects furs, woolens and plames from moths, mice, 

dust and damp. Needed in every home. Fines: birthday 








or wedding gift at great saving Write today for our Direct 
great new illustrated catalog —all pos, paid free to you, ousees 

PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO to home 
Dept. 85 Statesville, N.C. 








a Howard, Illinois 


or any watch you want. Easy Payments 
and 30 days Free Trial. Send for Big 


112 pages wonderful values, diamonds, 
watches, rings, jewelry, up-to-dato de- 
signs. Buythe WereWay,you will never 


DEALS SOUARE ALFRED WARE CO., Doot. 637 St-Louis, Mo. 


Gra Hair 


festored to Original Color 


hair positive ly, quickly restored to original color, no matter 
what cor color it was. OLOR-BAK guaranteed to do this Or it costs 
you nothin «? KOLOR- BAK is a pleasing, pure, harmless, grand prep- 
aration, Coocaan no injurious ingredients. C Solorless, stainless. Not 
a dye or stain, but a wonderful scientific preparation. A ts directly on 
the pigments ‘of the hair. 
two applications. Write 

















book and 


KOLOR-BAK PRODUCTS CO., 68 W. Washington St., Dept. 138 Chicago | 





AGE'S 
S08 << 


TUBES 
WiLL MEND IT 
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WANTED—AN IDEA! 


simple thing to pate nt? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 














Also relieves dandruff and itching wa in 
positive | 
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Conservation 
Is it hard to write columns? Well rather; 
It isn’t all skittles and bliss. 
The quatrains especially bother— 
They are seldom as easy as this. 
—John D. Wells, in Buffalo News. 


Which accounts in a way for the habit 
(And it surely is nothing amiss) 

When we see a four-liner, we grab it, 
And tack on another like this. 
—C. A. Leedy, in Youngstown Telegram. 


We're tickled to death when we strike ‘em, 
\s over exchanges we pore; 

And gosh! how our readers all like "em— 
They eat ’em and ho ler for more! 
—R. P. McPhee, in Springfield Union. 

We thank you, dear colyuming brother, 
For saving us labor and fret; 

Behold, we have written another— 
And happily the end is not yet! 

—Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain-Dealer. 


Let me get in the game while it’s going. 
I can tack on a verse, and I will, 
Just look at the way it is growing, 
And notice the space it can fill. 
E. A. Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


It pays one to be a good waiter; 
For instance, in this sort of case 
By holding ours off until later 
We make it full three times the space. 
—W. Kee Maxwel!, in Akron Times. 


We’re sure there is more to come after, 
To doubt it would be most absurd; 
Although not a cause for loud laughter, 
It’s seldom we get the last word. 
E. A. Oliver, in Vonkers Statesman. 


Let’s send it along on its travels; 
A colyum at least it should take. 
Unlike some war knitting that ravels, 
This fabric is easy to make. 


Pity the Child!—‘I wish I had a baby 
brother to wheel in my go-cart, mamma,” 
said small Elsie. ‘‘My dolls are always 
getting broke when it tips over.’’—Chicago 
Daily News. 


Like a Surgeon—Friend—Doctor, how 
do you manage to stand the high cost of 
living? 

Surgeon—By cutting out something. 
Brooklyn Citizen. 


What He Needed—*I shall never for 
get the thunders of his oratory!”’ 

“Ves,” replied Senator Sorghum. “But 
his oratory wasn’t illuminating, and _ it 
didn’t hit any point in particular. What 
he needed was less thunder and more light- 
ning.” —Washington Star. 


Inconsistency—Marie Willis—How in- 
consistent the government is. For their offi- 
cers’ training camps they say they want ap- 
plicants who can handle men. 

Jane Gillis—Yes? 

Marie Willis—And yet they won’t let us 
women enlist.—S?. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Economy—WM other—Oh, Eric! I thought 
you were going to economize to help the 
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Representatives WANTED 





In Small Towns and Country Districts 


Ww want you to help us introduce to the firesides 
of country homes, The Happy Medium, JUDGE, 
and the magazine of the happy side of the movies, 
FILM FUN, and America’s Only Illustrated News- 
paper, LESLIE’S WEEKLY. 

Young men and young we ymen (17 to 21) preferred. 
No experience necessary. e tea h and help you to 
secure subscriptions for three and six months and a year. 
No Single Copy Sale. 

Use your spare time evenings, holidays, etc., and earn 
from 35 to $25 a week, or put in all of your time during 
the winter and earn double this amount. 

Answer qu ickly so you can start now. Give population 
and description of town, township or territory you think 
you can cover 


SUB-AGENCY DEPARTMENT 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 









































Send This Issue toa 
Soldier or Sailor 
at the Front 


=> :: 2 


When you’ve finished 
reading this issue simply 
stick a le stamp alongside 
Postmaster Burleson’s notice 
on the front cover, and drop 
it in the mail. 





The Government will see 
that it is transported to the 
soldiers and sailors at the 
front. 


Judge, bringing real hu- 
mor in picture and text, is 
eagerly looked for by the 
fighting men to brighten 
their rest hours and relax 
war-strung nerves. Let them 
enjoy your copy when you 
have finished with it. 
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poor Belgians, and here I find you with both 
jam and butter on your bread. 

Eric—Why, of course, mother! One piece 
of bread does for both.—Munchester Guard- 
ian. 





Correct!—Mrs. Busybody—Your hus- 
band goes out a good deal, doesn’t he? 

Mrs. Keen—Oh, I don’t know; he doesn’t 
go out any oftener than he comes in.—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Overstatement—H owell—Half the world 
does not know how the other half lives. 

Powell—I think you overestimate the 
number of people who mind their own busi- 
ness.—Liver pool Post. 


Lucky: It Wasn’t Worse—The hard- 
luck champion of the Middle West is A. W. 
Bovey, farmer, living near Mitchell, S. D. 
Recently while mowing hay a spark from his 
pipe set fire to the grass. 

The flames set fire to nets on his horses’ 
backs. 

The team ran to the barn, and on the way 
the flames caught a 1oo-acre wheat field and 
destroyed it. 

The horses dashed into the barn with the 
mowing machine in flames. The barn caught 
fire. 

A heavy wind carried a shingle from the 
burning barn to several stacks of grain and 
they were destroyed. 

Bovey says he was lucky—he wasn’t in- 


jured.—Capper’s Weekly 
It Has Come to This—‘What will 


you have for breakfast?” inquired the waiter. 

“What’s the use of my sitting here and 
guessing? You go ahead and bring me what 
the law allows for today.”—Washington 
Star. 


About All—It is unfortunate that all 
grocers are not so candid as the marketman 
in Hays who advertises ‘‘ Food for Thought.” 
That’s about all the customer gets for a 
dollar in any grocery this year.—Kansas 
City Star. 


How True?—A minister, like his father 
before him, had often officiated at marriage 
ceremonies, but this was his first experience 
at giving away the bride. 

He was in a devout mood; his church was 
small, his salary meager, and his family 
numerous. This daughter had been espe- 
cially expensive. 

“Who giveth this woman to be married to 
this man?” droned the preacher. 

Gently the father placed the slender hand 
of the bride in that of the embarrassed 
groom. 

“Take her, my boy!’’ he exclaimed, his 
face aglow. ‘It is more blessed to give than 
to receive.’’—Everybody’s Magazine. 


Had Seen the Sign—Father—Joe, why 
do you suppose that old hen persists in laying 
in the coal yard? 

Joe—Why, father, I think she has seen the 
notice, ‘‘ Now is the time to lay in your coal.” 
—Trade Review. 


“AM ERICA’S biggest danger,’’ says Secretary 
~ Daniels,*‘is gloom.’’ And gloom is decidedly 
a Teutonic characteristic; the German suicide 
Statistics prove the fact. To beat the Kaiser and 
his hordes we must cast off doubt and despon- 
dency, and the surest way of doing it is to 
Subscribe for Judge—the happy medium. 
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America Must Be United 


In this time of unprecedented national 


peril and world peril, America must be 
strong with the strength of unity—one 
nation. America must be bound _ to- 


gether, as it is today, not so much by 
the machinery of Government as by Ideas, 
held in common by all and fully exchanged, 
so that all the people throughout the 
country may understand and sympathize 
with one another. This is what has brought 


. 
Recgeocccces 





this great nation together and holds it to- 
gether. This result has been accomplished 
primarily by the Press—particularly the 
weekly and monthly PA, at and_busi- 
ness papers. These periodicals have not local 
or sectional bias; they go to all parts of 
America, and serve all parts alike; their 


great service is in helping to bring all sections 
close together into one great nation, through 
a common understanding. 






America must not be split into a half dozen sections 


Weak with the ILLS and EVILS of Sectionalism 


But such a disastrous result is not only pos- 
sible, but probable, unless the present law 
pertaining to second-class postage is repealed 
before it goes into effect. Postal legislation 
was enacted in the present Revenue Bill, 
which divides the country up into ‘‘zones” 
and progressively increases the average carry- 
ing charge upon newspapers and periodicals 
from 50 to goo per cent. 

These nation-binding publications are con- 


fronted with certain injury or destruction— 
which means loss to you personally, and loss 
to your country. It will destroy a large part 
of the periodicals. You will be deprived of 
the papers that have kept you informed on 
your country’s problems, that have helped you 
in your work. Your children will lose the clean 
publications that have entertained and helped 
educate them. And eventually, such maga- 
zines as do survive will cost you much more. 


NO INCREASE IS NECESSARY 


Last Year the Postal Department Earned a Surplus of Nearly $10,000,000 


The Post Office was never intended as a tax- 
gathering institution. It was basically de- 
signed to give service to the people—to all the 
people at the same rate. The Publishers are 
not trying to evade taxation. They will 
gladly accept any rate of tax upon their 
profits that may be levied. Most of them 
have gone on record as being willing to turn 
over to the Government their entire net profits 


for the period of the war. They already pay 
proportionately more taxes than most busi- 
nesses, but this advertisement is not designed 
to parade selfish troubles, but to awaken your 
interest in the danger of permitting the de- 
struction or obstruction of the channels of 
national intelligence. This is the time of all 
times when America must be a united America 
—one nation strong with the strength of unity. 


Let Your Influence Be Used To That End 


THE ASSOCIATED BUSINESS PAPERS, Inc. 


The International Organization of Trade, Technical and Class Publications 


HEADQUARTERS, 


220 WEST 42nd STREET, NEW YORK 
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HARRIS HOMES 


When You Build“ THE HARRIS WAY” 
you build to stay, and secure the utmost possibie in 
Quality, Economy and Service. by? Simply be- 
cause you dir 
experience. You get the benefit of our 
as the originators of the “Direct ou’’ Home Building 
Industry. “THE HARRIS WAY’ ae exclusive merits— 
advantages for the shrewd Sond careful Home 
possessed by no other plan or method. It is the 
best, safest and most gonsite way te tobuilc build yams Sees ideal home 
right without sacrifice of quality, or 


ADVANCE IN 1 PRICES” 
Our prices are so low they are bound to ad- 
vance. If you are needing a house either 
for investment or for a home, write now. 





The Material used in puncte : all Harris Homes is 
Sensibly**Cut-to-Fit’’ with acouracy and positive 
Saly for what le necded to de the work sr tar ne re a eT 
$10,000,000 
Capital Stock and —stands back of our guar- 
antee to every Harris —you cannot lose. 
Free e Book of Plans ou isrooo® ISAS ORE ERK 


plains tow we anbe's you a apes a y a 
$1143 Home No, lel ‘Beat Quabty Material 


No. 161 — Best Material 
Throughout — Best Construction — Seat Cortera 









e in automobile tires just as there are bar- 
gains in other things you buy. It's justa 


matter of looking for iSK IN low price, 


PLAIN oN 

F guarant SAN ee 

actly the eame cubber and fabric Bs 
seed tue = ine coustry , 


Cross St., Carroll.on, O. 
Western Dist. Office, 1436 S. Mich. Ave., Chicago 


LOW EST PRICES IN AMERICA 








Wall Nuts 


By JAMES 
MONTGOMERY FLAGG 





This clever picture, 
in full colors, 
11X14, mounted on 
a heavy mat, ready 
for the frame, sent 
prepaid for twenty 
tive cents. 


Judge Art Print 
Department L 


225 FIFTH AVE. 
NEW YORK CITY 

















NEW HOTEL BINGHAM, Philadelphia 


In the center of everything. Large, well lighted 
and comfortable rooms. Hot and cold running 
water in every room. Only hotel -having direct 
Subway connection with all railroad stations and 
ferries. Roof garden. Club breakfast. Special 
luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50; with 
bath, $2.00 per day and up. 
FRANK KIMBLE, Manager. 
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Stories with Smiles | 





Her System—Blondine—Is Gerty Giddi- 
gad ailing? 

Brunetta—She told me the other day she 
never felt better in her life. 

Blondine—Then I can’t understand why 
she goes to the doctor’s office so much. 

Brunetta—I know. 

Blondine—Why? 

Brunetta—She told me confidentially, the 
other day, that she is going once a month to 
read a continued story she found in a maga- 
zine in the waiting room.”—Youngstown 
Telegram. 


Some Parrot—A dear old lady had been 
presented with a parrot from the Congo, and 
she was showing it to her old gardener. 

“You know, Joseph, that this parrot 
comes from the Congo, and the Congo par- 
rots are so intelligent that they are almost 
human. This bird whistles ‘Home, Sweet 
Home’ so beautifully that the tears run 
down his beak.” 

“Yes, mum,” continued Joseph. “I 
know them parrots from the Congo. I used 
to have one, and it whistled ‘The Village 
Blacksmith’ so beautifully that sparks used 
to fly from its blooming tail.’—Buffalo 
Commercial. 


Had the Habit—‘ What's the price of 
this silk?” asked a deaf old lady of the 
young shopman. 

“*Seven shillings,” 

“Seventeen  shillings,”’ she 
“T’ll give you thirteen.” 

“Only seven shillings, ma’am, is the price 
of the silk,”’ replied the honest shopman. 

“Oh, seven shillings,” rejoined the lady 


was the reply. 
exclaimed. 


sharply. ‘Well, I’ll give you five.”—Youth’s 
Companion. 
Explaining His Generosity—A Tom- 


my, lying in a hospital, had beside him a 
watch of curious and foreign design. The at- 
tending doctor was interested. ‘* Where did 
your watch come from?” he asked. 

““A German gave it to me,” he answered. 

A little piqued, the doctor inquired how 
the foe had come to convey this token of 
esteem and affection. 

“"E had to,’ was the 
Toronto Globe. 


laconic reply. 


Imitation Luxuries—* Does the idea of 
war bread alarm you?” 

“Not at all. But I come from a section of 
the country where people insist on having 
pie. And I must admit that the idea of war 
pie is a little disconcerting.’’—Iashington 
Star. 

Aunt Elvira’s Error—Aunt Elvira 
rushed into the house, hysterical. 

‘“‘T’ve lost my hearing!” she shouted. 

“You have?” her frightened sister shouted 
back. “How do you know?” 

‘See that man out there playing that hand 
organ. Well, I can’t hear a single note!” 
and Aunt Elvira wept afresh. 

“That’s a moving-picture photographer at 
work!’”’ snapped her sister.—New York 
Evening Post. 

GREAT BEAR ‘SPRING WATER 


“Its Purity Has Made It Famous” 
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Entered at the Post -office at New York as second-class mail matter 
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Next week has a stunning cover by 


CHARLES SARKA 
entitled 


‘The Western Front” 
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A GLASS OF WINE WITH THE BORGIAS | 


The youth hesitates, hand on glass. Will he obey the imperious look of command in the eyes of the beautiful Lucrezia— 
the magnet that has drawn him to this supper in the pontifical apartment? Will he yield to the ingratiating advances of Czsar 
and partake of the proffered cup? Or will he be warned before it is too late by the sinister glance shot from the cruel eyes of the 
old Pontiff, as he coldly calculates the destruction of the young gallant? 

Tocomply or refuse is equally hazardous. If he decline the poisoned draught will he escape the knife of the hired assassin 
even now lurking in the shadows of the Papal Palace? 

Rodrigo Borgia (Alexander V1), Lucrezia and Cesar formed the diabolical trinity which sat for eleven years upon the papal 
throne in Rome, an impious parody of the Holy Trinity—the most perfect incarnation of evil that ever existed on earth. How many 
gallant lives thus darkly and without commotion passed out of sight, whirled away by the headlong torrent of the ambition of that 
terrible triumvirate, is told as only that great weaver of word pictures, Alexandre Dumas, could tell it in his 
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PYUMAS DUMAS 


THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HISTORY 
NEVER BEFORE TRANSLATED 


The millions of English readers and admirers of the works of Alexandre Dumas will hail with keen delight this, the first, and 
absolutely the on/y complete and unexpurgated translation of Dumas’ Les Crimes CELEBRES, now for the first time available at 
a price within the reach of all readers. Printed from the same plates as the Edition sold by the Publisher at $125.00 a set, which 
was eagerly snapped up by wealthy connoisseurs, the small edition it is our privilege to offer our patrons has all the unusual features 
so much appreciated by lovers of books as works of art. The eight volumes are beautifully bound in cloth, stamped with emblem- 
atic design, with monogram in Gold Field. The printing is large and clear, and the paper all that could be desired. The eight 
volumes are finished with Real Gold Tops. The illustrations were made in Paris by M. Jacques Wagrez, and the specially 
designed Renaissance title pages are by Giraldon. 


A Licentious Court Nothing in the Whole , Dames Masterpicce 
The value of this series, historically, may be World Like Them = T#2,CELEBRATHD cries of tisrony is gx. J 
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and later history, while others take the reader off the knowledge of past times without the aid of such a a century had elapsed before it was given to the English 
main thoroughfare among the by-paths of historical book as this’ —Says THE NEW YORK HERALD, P een world and then through the enterprise of an 
events. Brilliantly worked into a vivid picture of — recently reviewing THE CELEBRATED CRIMES = “@HeTican publisher: 


. . - . avs 2 r rar - . . e e b 4 
the Dark Ages are the vices and crimes of that ex- OF HISTORY. The lover of History is enraptured Seeing Is Believing : 
traordinary family, the Borgias, that furnished one with the wealth of facts, from new authorities, $] 00 Isall you need send now, with the coupon. But be = 
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~Nujo 


Youth admires healthy old age,and asks 
“What is the secret of your health ?” 
Old age replies: "It is no secret — 
Keep your system clean”” Let 
Nujol keep your system clean—regular 
as clockwork. At all drug stores. 


| STANDARD OIL COMPANY Bayonne, NewJersey 


( New Jersey ) 


| for constipation 
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